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iiess and tempest. When my parents heard me re-

turning they would scold, suspecting me to have

been from home for some bad purpose perhaps; but

what were their rebukes, when compared with the

troubles of my soul ? In the daytime I cried to God,

but he heard not, and in night season, but I got no

answen Psa. 22: 2.

Reader, if you know what godly sorrow for sin is,

and that it works repentance that needeth not to be

repented of, you can understand me. My life drew

nigh unto the grave. I was convinced I had sinned

against heaven and in the sight of God, and mercy

I could not expect, being ignorant of the way by

which mercy could reach my hopeless case.

At last the glorious day of jubilee began to dawn
upon me. The Sun of Righteousness was revealed

to me, the Son of God manifested in me, the eyes of

my understanding being opened I saw Him as he

had been slain, my ear heard his voice—my whole

soul was filled to overflowing. Beauty I received

for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, and the gar-

ment of praise for the spirit of heaviness. Isaiah

6i : 3. My sins were cast into the depths of the sea.

Mic. 7: 19. I was made to wonder and to adore. I

praised God and the Lamb, glorious in holiness,

fearful in praises, doing wonders! I was saved ! I

was made to triumph in Christ ! I was a new crea-

ture ! Old things had passed away ; behold all

things had become new ! I was born again, not of


